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“ TT isa beautiful drive,” said Mr. 
Maurice addressing me, “and if you 
have no objection to riding in such an 
humble carriage asa gig, I shall be 
flattered by the honour of your compa- 
ny; and Sir Charles’ steward will pay 
you every attention, whilst I am wiii 
my patient; in fact, he is a decayed gen- 
tleman, whom misfortune compelled to 
accept a dependant situation.” The 
proposal was too pleasing to be reject- 
ed; and I accordingly stepped into the 
gig with my new friend, who amused 
me with a variety of anecdotes respect- 
ing the family he was going to attend, 
or rather the hopeful heir of it; who, 
according to his account, Was a Cissipai- 
ed, thoughtless, and debauched young 
man. 

We drove with as much rapidity as 
the horse could travel, and arrived at 
Sir C ’s elegant mansion in about 
4n hour anda quarter. The worthy 
baronet met us at the door, exclaiming, 
“Oh, doctor! doctor! I fear I shall 
lose my son! His leg is broken, his 





in the stute it is, we have every thing 
dread from fever.” 








shoulder dislocated .and with his blood ) apartment. 
to f 


“ Do notalarm yourself; Sir Charles» 
Iintreat you,” said the consoling sur- 
geon; “Mr. Desmond has had many 
hair-breadth escapes; and though, from 
the fractured bones, his sufferings must 








be exquisite, I trust they will not en- | 


danger his life: then turning to me, 


he introduced me to the afflicted father | 


as his particular frend.’ The baron, 
with that politeness which matks a 
well-bred gentleman, conducted me into 


the library, and apologizing for leaving | 


me solus, ordered a variety of different 
refreshments to be brought in; and in 


less than a quarter ofan hour re-entere | 
ed, with a countenance pale as ashes, — 


and eyes streaming with tears. 

“ If you are a father, sir,’ said he, 
* you will not condemn this feminine 
weakness ; I could not witness my poor 
boy’s sufferings any longer; the shoul- 


der, thank God, is replaced, but the © 


leg is so violently swollen, that it is 
impossible even to think of setting it” 

“ Though I am pot a parent, Sir 
Charles,” I replied, “I am man en- 
dowed with compassion, and most sin« 


cerely sympathize in your distress,” | 


At that moment the door opened, and 
Doctor Fowler’s name was announced 
by a servant; and Sir Charles again 
left me, to conduct him to the invalid’s 


halfan hour, the physician and surgeon 


joined me; 4 arose, with an inteniieg © 


At the expiration of about | 
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of quitting the room, but Mr. Mauriee, 
turning to the doctor, again introduced 
me as his friend, intreating me not to 
quit the library, as they should be un- 
der no restraint from my presence. 

I eagerly inquired in what state they 
had left their patient. “ As you are 
not connected with the family, sir, said 
the doctor, «I may candidly express 
my sentiments; and tell you, with gricf 
of heart, I do not tiink it possible the 
dissipated and ill-fated young man can 
live. His pulse,” continued he, is 
one hundred and ninety; and itis not 
enly acompound fracture, but the leg 
is terribly lacerated.” 

In this opinion Mr. Maurice coinci- 
ded. The house-keeper was immediate- 
ly summoned,to give directions respect- 
ing fomentations; when my new friend 
apologized for being under the neces- 
sity of detaining me, but declaring that 
he must wait until he had applied them. 
The distressed baronet soon joined us. 
«© Doctor Fowler,” said he, “ I implore 
you to give your candid opinion: is 
not the case dangerous—is it not hope- 
less—must I not endeavour to fortify 
my mind, to bear the loss of my son?” 

‘6 My dear Sir Charles,” replied the 
humane physician, whilst the precious 
gem of sensibility trembled in his eye, 
« the case,I grieve to say, is dangerous, 
but, thank God, not hopeless; your 
son has youth on his side; and, if we 
can abate the swelling by fomentations, 
the pain will naturally decrease, and 
the pulse decline.” 

“ Tle is young in years, but old in 
constitution,” rejoined the agonized fa- 
ther, clasping his hands together, and 
raising his eyes to heaven: “ Great 
God !” continued he,as he paved the 
room with a hurried motion, “ in pity, 
ta mercy, spare my boy !” then strik- 
ing his forehead with a frenzied motion, 
he rushed out of the room. “ Amen! 
amen?” exclaimed the worthy physi- 
cian, as the unbidden dew of commis- 
eration stole down his manly cheeks; 
whilst my heart so sincerely partici- 
pated in the distressed parent’s feel- 
ings, that I actually found myself una- 
ble to speak. “We remained silent 


| - about five minutes, when Doctor Fow- 
) ler proposed shewing me the grounds, { 


(rie 
He 
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informing me he should wait a couple 
of hours to see the effect of the fomen- 
tation, and until Mr. Maurice’s foot. 
man, who attended us on horseback, 
returned with the medicines. From 
this intelligent man’s conversation I 
discovered, that though Sir Charies 
Desmond was blessed with rank and 
riches, he was by no means one of for- 
tune’s favourite children ; for, wichiw 
the space of eighteen months, he had 
lost a woman on whom his soul doated, 
a brother whom he was tenderly attach- 
ed to, and three lovely children; and, 
to complete the bitter cup he had been 
doomed to swallow, the heir of his title 
and riches was apparently upon his 
death-bed. He had, it is true, two 
other surviving children, but they were 
both little girls ; and, in case of the 
son’s death, the estate devolved to a 
branch of the family with whom Sir 
Charles was not upon terms of friend- 
ship 

Had my mind been in a frame to en- 
joy the beauties of nature, I should have 
been delighted with the surrounding 
scenes ; but I too deeply participated 
in the ill-fated Sir Charles Desmond's 
sorrows, to be able to receive any pleas 
sure from viewing them. Upon our 
return, Doctor Fowler again visited 
his patient, but had the mortification of 
finding the fomentation had not pfo- 
duced the desired effect ; in fact, both 
himself and Mr. Maurice were of opin- 
ion, that amputation was the only 
chance of preserving their patient’s €x- 
istence ; and the former undertook to 
impart the distressing intelligence to 
Sir Charles, still consoling him with 
the hope that afew hours might pro- 
duce a favourable symptom; but, at 
any rate, requesting that a messenger 
might immediately be dispatched to 
Carlisle, to Mr. Farish, a surgeon © 
high eminence. After passing near 
five hours at the splendid mansion 0 
Sir Charles Desmond’s Mr. Maurice 
took his leave ; compelled to do so, for 
the purpose of visiting several other 
patients ; but promising to return late 
in the evening, with the intention © 
sitting up with the unfortunate young 
man. : 

“It was precisely four when we arriv- 
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ed at our quarters; my new acquaint- 
ance invited me to dine with him, but 
going into the kitchen, and secing some 
fine rump steaks, with mushroom 
sauce, just ready tobe placed upon the 
Jandiord’s table, 1 inquired whether we 
could not have them; and being an- 
swered in the affirmative, I persuaded 
my companion to partake of them; but, 
previous to his visiting his other pa- 
ticnts, we ascended the stairs together, 
to inquire after my invalid’s health. 
She was up, and dressed in a clean dark 
chainbrey ; and, though a great de- 
gree of langour was perceptible on ber 
features, yet I could,scarcely believe it 
wus the same person whom I had seen 
the preceding eyening. She arose,or ra- 
ther attempted to do so, upon our en- 
trance,but debility compelled her to re- 
sume the seat; she again addressed me, 
ina tone of gratitude, and in the same 
strain of thankfulness she accosted her 
medical triend, declaring she was im- 
patient to convince us she was not whol- 
ly unworthy the attentions she had re- 
ceived. I reminded her, that it had 
been agreed that she should postpone 
relating her history until the following 
morning ; but upon Mr. Maurice ab- 
Serving he feared he should not be 
able to hear the recital, she assured us 
her history was very short, and would 
only take up afew minutes—“ And,” 
ulded she, turning to her medical as- 
Sistant, “ as you live in this neighbour- 
hood, sir, you may probably be able to 
Satisfy my mind, by informing me whe- 
ther Sir Charles Desmond’s sun is now 
at his father’s country seat.” 





A look of astonishment at the name, | 
Passed between us; when Maurice, 
taking out his watch, said, “if her his- | 
tory was short, he would contrive to! 
‘Slay and hear it, and then answer her 
question.”” 

“Do not think, gentlemen, I mean 
9 conceal my name, for any intentional 
disgrace being attached to it—though 

Sgraced, heaven knows lam. But, 
My father—oh, my dear respected fa- 

er—he would die, I am certain, was 

€ to know the situation to which 1f 
ve reduced myself.’—As she said 
this, she clasped her hands together, 
“1 burst intoa Sood oftears ; recoyer- 


- 





‘ 


{ 


ing herself in a few moments, thus pro- 
ceeded—* You see before you, geutle- 
men, the cldest child of a clergyman, 
who resides about five miles from Ox- 
ford. My father, without being a severe 
parent,.was very rigid in his ideas res 

pecting female propriety ; and strictly 
forbade both myself and sisters, from 
having any acquaintance with the Ox- 
onians. It is now, however, about 
eighteen months since chance brought 
me acquainted with Mr. Desmond; he — 
professed for me the most tender at- 
tachment, and my weak heart believed 

all his professions. Greatly did 1 err, 

in permitting his private visits: but, 

after having passed a whole weck in his 

society, at the house of a friend, he had 

acquired such an undoubted sway over 

my actions, that I found it impossible 

to resist his intreaties. 

«“ Endowed by nature with the most. 
dazzling qualities, which were aided 
by the most insinuating address, surely 
the most severe will find some excus- 
es fo the unsuspecting confidence of 
an artless unsophisticated girl, Had_ 
Mr. Desmond ever presumed to take. 
the slightest tiberty, or had he not,. 
from our first acquaintance, assured — 
me that his views Were honourable, I 
should have guarded *my heart against’ 
all his rhetoric; and an innate sense of 
virtue and propriety would have been 
my support; but marriage was his 
constant theme, though of a private 
nature ; as he represented his father 
[as morose and cruel, and moreover, he 
assured me, that he wished to sacrifice 
him to fortune, age,and rank. Not to 
tire your patience, gentlemen, Mir. 
Desmond, about six months back, 
urged such powerful reasons to induce 
me to consent to ‘a private union, that, 
in an evilhour, I consented Wemetat 
the house of an old servant, who had 
lived many years in my deceased moth- 
er’s family, but who had married a ds- 
cent farmer in our neighbourhood ; my 
seducer, (for in no otber light can I 
now consider him) had been waiting 
some time for me, accompained by a 
pretended clergyman, and furnished 
with a spurious especial licence, signe 
ed by the Bishop of London. 

iy 





(Yo be continucd.) 
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For the New-York Weekly Museum. 
THE BEGGAR. 


—Ah me—lhow forlorn, how wretch- 
edi feel. Where shall | go—where 
Shall my wearied body find rest ;* when 
will my misery end? The wind biows 
very coldi—O how keenly it searches 
its way through my ragged cloak, and 
chilis my quaking limbs) The biack 
clouds are thickly gathering around, 
and forbode a fearful tempest. Here 
stands the houge of opulence and plenty 
—a comfortable ray of hope cheers my 
heart,—shall I knock? should I be de- 
nicd ? why do I tremble? L cannot. 
Hush my babe, f have no bread for thee. 
O God ! my paor child—I must knock. 
—Begone from my dovr you filthy 
wretch—-begone, I'll hear nothing. I 
will not Larbor such lazy vermin. Away 
I say—* Begone.” O how the cruel 
word vibrates on my sorrowful heart. 
Ah, my little Mary, I have got nothing 
for thee. Cease, O cease thy pitifui 
cries, hush my love in mother’s bosom 
O where shali we find refuge against 
this furious storm! No eye sces, no 
heart feels for the fate of the poor 
wretch who is exposed to the pelting 
rain; whose shivering frame bends 
with eyery piercing blast which chills 
her with cold. Ah, my Mary! how 
palc—speak to me my chiid—art thou 
dead? Alas! yes ; pinching want hath 
kilied thee: thou art indeed gone ; 
thou hast left thy wretched mother : 
now the measure of my misery is com- 
plete. O my painiul bead and aching 
heart !—can ‘support no more. An- 
guish past rends the chords of life~— 
$00n, very soon, shall I cease to be sen- 
sible either tu the yoice of kindness or 
contemptuous scorn. Then shall I in- 
deed find a sure refuge against every 
storm, and the rude blasts of misfortune 
will no more reach me. 


_ Oyehappy mother’s, whoare blessed 
in the circle ot your littie familics and 





cheerful firesides, bestow a considerate 
thought on the poor wandering chil-! 
dren of misery. When the afflicted | 
daughter of misforiune approaches thy! 
dwelling, weary and dejected, knocks | 


——- 


pity touch thy breast—let the compas- 
sionate influence of thy kindness soothe 
her fainting heart with comfort—let her 
not depart until thou hast invigorated 
her mind with friendly counsel, as well 
as her body with refreshing food: so 
shall you participate in the sacred sen- 
satiuns of atruly benevolent heart; and 
the practice of humanity will afford ne 
little source of true pleasure—it will 
also add lustre to eyery virtue. 
There are some seif-interested minds 
who wouid be very liberal to the unfor- 
tunate if they ever expected a return. 
Such narrow hearted creatures would 
do well to consider that there is an in- 
calculable rich reward [ Math. xxv. 34-— 
35, &c } attendant on every good and 
virtuous action —Aguin, there are oth- 
ers who on being solicited for relief by 
their needy fellow creatures, will often- 
limes condescend to enquire by what 
calamity they have been reduced to 
such a situation, merely to discover if 
they have been involved by their own 
indiscretion ; and should the poor bro- 
ken hearted repentant in the recital of 
his tale of distress, prove himsell guilty 
of errors ; they seize the opportunity 
of cruelly reproaching him with bemg 
the author of his own miseries, and 
then unfeelingly dismiss him with this 
ill-natured and insulting reflection 
that to afford reliefto such vagabonds 
is only an encouragement to idleness 
and vice.” Those who can always find 
pretexts for refusing to administer to 
sufferings, (of whatever description) 
when it lies in their power, certainly 
manifest the most stupid insensibilitys. 
even to their own interest. How proba- 
ble is it, that through the vicissitudes of 
life, they may be reduced to the same 
condition’of the unhappy person, whom 
they treated with such barbarous inhu- 
manity. How fatally does ex perience 
teach many the truth of this observa 
tion? PP 
—————— 

Gold in this world, covers as many 
sins a8 charity in the next. 

Money got with labor and safety, is 
constantly preserved, while the pro 
duce of danger and case 1s commonly, 





‘with humble hope and fea, let tender 


| spent as easily, andeften as wickedly ad 


acquired, 


ee" 
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We give this to our readers more on accgunt 

of its wit and ingenuity than for its moral 
tendency. The lady‘s arguments may be 
substantially eorrect, altho not congenial to 
the sentiments of the religious world — 
Those who may disiike its appearance, are 
requesied in all humility to give the editor 
credit for his intention .o amuse ; he well 
knowing that his friends possess ivo much 
good sense to sutier the article to have any 
effect upon their morais.] 


fc 
» 


THE SPEECH OF MISS POLLY BAKER, 

Delivered Lefore a Court of Judicature in 
Connecticut, (New-England where sbe was 
prosecuted tor having a bastard child. 

Mary it please the honourable bench, 
toinduige me ina few words: lama 
poor unhappy woman, who have no mo- 
ney to fee lawyers to plead for me, be- 

' ing hard put to it to get a tolerable liv. 
ing. 

I shall not trouble your honours with 
along speech, for I have not the pre- 
sumption to expect, that you may by 
any means be prevailed on to deviate 
in your sentence from the law in my 
favour. All I bumbly hope is, that 
your honours would charttably move 
the governor's goodness on my behalf, 
that my fine may be remitted. This is 
the filth time, gentlemen, that I have 
been dragged before your court on the 
same account; twice I have paid heavy 
fines, and twice have been brought to 
public punishment, for want of money 
to pay those fines This may bave becn 
agreeable to the laws, and I don’t dis- 
pute it; but since laws are sometimes 
Unreasonable in themselves, and there- 
fore repealed ; and others bear too hard 
on the subject insparticular circum- 
stances, and therefore there is left a 
power somewhat to dispense with the 
execution of them, I take the liberty 
to say, that 1 think this law, by which I 
am punished, is both unreasonable in 
itself, and particularly severe with re- 
gard to me, who have always lived an 
luoffensive life in the neighbourhood 
Where I was born; and defy my ene- 
mies (if | have any) to say Il ever wrong: 
ed man, woman, or child Abstracted 
from the law, I cannot conceive (may it 
Please your honours) what the nature of 
my offence is. 

I have brought five fine children in- 
to the world atthe risque of my life, 


and have maintained them well by my 
own industry, without burdening the 
township; and should have done it bet- 
ter, if it had not been for the heavy 
chargesand fines | have paid. 

Can it be acrime (in the nature of 
things | mean) to add to the number of 
useful citizens nm a new country that 
really wants people? I own it, I should 
think it pratse-worthy rather than @# 
puvishable action. | have debauched 
no other womuan’s husband, nor enticed 
any youth: these things 1 never was 
charged with, nor has any one the least 
cause of complaint against me, unless 
perhaps the minister or justice, because 
{ have had children without being mar- 
ried, by which they have missed a wed- 
ding-fee. But can ever this be a fault 
of mine? ! appealto your honours. You 
are pleased to allow I don’t want sense ; 
but | should be stupid to the last de- 
yree, not to prefer the honourable state 
of wedlock, to the condition I have live 
edin. TI always was, and am still wil- 
ling to enter into it; and doubt not my 
vehaving well in it, having all the in- 
dustry, frugality, fertility, skill, and 
economy appertaining to a good wife’s 
character. 1 defy any person to say I 
ever refused an offer of that sort. On 
the contrary, | readily consented to the 
ouly proposal of marriage that ever was 
made to me, which was when I wasa 
virgin; but too easily confiding in the 
person’s sincerity that made it, | unhap- 
pily iost my own honour by trusting to 
his. That very person you all know ; 
he is now become a magistrate of this 
country ; and F had hopes that he would 
have appeared this day on the bench, 
and have endeavoured to moderate the 
court in my favour ; then | snould have 
scornéd to have mentioned it; but I 
inust now complain of it as unjust and 
unequal, that my betrayer and undoer, 
the first cause of all my faults and mis- 


i carriages (ifthey must be deemed such) 


should be advanced to honour and pow- 
er in the government that punishes 
my misfortunes with stripes and infa- 
my. 

I shall be told, ’t is like, that were 
there no act of assembly in the case, the 








precepts of religion are violated by my 
transgressions. If mine then be a re- 
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ligious offence, leave it to religious 
puoishment. You have already exclud- 
ed me from the comforts of your church 
communion ; is not that sufficient? You 
believe I have offended Heaven, and 
must suffer eternal fire; will not that 
be sufficient? What need is there then 
of your additional fines and whippings ? 
But how can it be believed that ilcaven 
is angry at my having children, when to 
the little done by me towards it, God 
has been pieased to add his divine skill 
and admirable workmanship in the for- 
mation of their bodies, and crowned it 
by furnishing them with rational and 
immortal souls. 

Forgive me, gentlemen, if I talk a 
little extravagantly on these matters ; 
Iam no divine: but if you, gentlemen, 
must make laws, do not turn natural and 
useful actions into crimes by your pro- 
hibitions. But take into your wise con- 
sideration the great and growing num- 
ber of bachelors in this country, many 
of whom, from the mean fear of the ex- 
penses of a family, have never sincere- 
ly and honourably courted a woman in 
their lives, and by their manner of liv- 
ing, leave unproduced (which is little 
better than murder) hundreds of their 
posterity to the thousandth reneration. 
Is not this a greater offence against the 
public good than mine? Compel them 
then by law, either to marriage, or to 
pay double the fine offornication every 
year. What must poor young women 
do, whom custom has forbid to solicit 
the men; and who cannot force them- 
selves on husbands, when the laws take 
no care to provide them any; and yet 
severely punish them if they do their 
duty without them; the duty of the 
first and great command of nature, and 
of nature’s God, INCREASE AND MUL- 
‘ripLy ; and a duty from the steady per- 
formance of which nothing has been 
able to deter me; but for it’s sake I 
have hazarded the loss of public esteem, 
and have frequently endured public 
disgrace and punishment; and there- 


§ fore ought, in my humble opinion, in- 


stead ofa whipping, to have a statue 


) erected to my memory. 








A good politican keeps his own ee- | 


crets and steals yours. 











MISCELLANEOUS. 


It is related, that a young officer, to 
whomeVespasian had given a commis- 
sion, ferfumed himself when he went 
to court, to thank the Emperor for the 
honor which he had conferred upon him, 
I should have been less offended if you 
had smelled of garlick, said Vespasian, 
who was so disgusted with his fopery, 
that he immediately dismissed him from 
his post. } 

— — 
SIMPLICITY. 

The errors of simplicity can never 
excite anger; they sometimes produce 
much innocent merriment A family 
at the west end of the town lately ad- 
vertised for a wet nurse. Among various 
young women who offered themselves 
lor the place, was an innocent girl, who 
appeared to be about sixteen years of 
age. Struck with her youth and simple 
appearance, the lady expressed much 
astonishment that she should be quali- 
fied for awet nurse's place.  S.adam, 
(said the girl) I never was a wet-nurse 
yet, but I think I could soon Jearn to be 
onc.” 

_——e > ae 


DANIEL LAMBERT,TURNED SMUGGLER 


It is reported (says the Buston Daily 
Advertiser) ta the effigy of Join 
{| Daniel the man.mountain 1p the muse- 
um] Lambert,the mammoth mai, which 
has been lately carried about in Canatay 
for the purpose of exhibition among the 
natives, recently passed the lines Ito 
the United States. The monster was 
seized by a custom-house officer, and 
after a short detention, was thought a fit 
subject to be dissected and anatomized. 
On opening the body, it was found to be 
filled with silks, laces, and other rich 
goods, tv an amount which satisfacto- 
rify accounted for his enormous size 
Favs vo" 
When riches*surprise a man, as it 
were in the midst of poverty and dis- 
tress, the consequence often leads toan 
extreme. Sometimes excessive avallces 
but oftener extreme prodigality. 








Give aman work, and he will find 


money. 
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Seat of tHe Binses. 
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THE IDIOT. 


SPOTS TT Tere ee 
. oc 


The circumstance related in the following 
lines happened in England. 


Ir had pleased God to form poor Ned, 
A thing of Idiot mind, 

Yet to the poor unreasoning man 
God had not been unkind. 


Whom helplessness made dear, 
And life was happiness to him, 
Who had no hope nor fear. 


Old Sarah lov’d her helpless child, 


She knew his wants, she understood 
Each half-artic‘late call, 

And he was‘every thing to her, 
And she to him was all. 


And so for many a year they dwelt, 
Nor knew a wish beside, 

But age at length on Serah came, 
And she fell sick and died. 


He tried, in vain to waken her, 
And call‘d her o‘er and oer, 

They told him she was dead—the sound 
To him no import bore. 


They closed her eyes and shrouded her, 
And he stood wond ‘ring by, 

And when they bore her to the grave, 
He followed silently. 


They laid her in the narrow house, 
They sung the fun’ral stave ; 

But when the fun’ral train dispers’d 
He loiter‘d by the grave. 


The rabble boys, who used to jeer 
Whene’er they saw poor Ned, 

Now stood and watch‘d him at the grave, 
And not a word they said. 


They came and went and came again, 
Till night at last came on, 

And still he loiter‘d by the grave, 
Till all the rest were gone. 

And when he found himself alone, 
He swift remov’d the clay, 

And rais‘d the coffin up in haste 
And bore it swift away. 

And when he reach‘d his hut, he laid 
The coffin on the floor, 

And with the eagerness of joy, 
He barr‘d the cottage door. 


And out he took his mother‘s corpse, 
And plac‘d it in her chair, 

And then he heap‘d the hearth and blew 
The kindling fire with care. 


He plac‘d his mother in her chair, 
And in her wonted place, 

And blew the kindling fire, that shone 
Reflected on her face. 


And pausing now, her hand would fec!, 
nd new her fect behold, , 








* Why, mother, do you Jook so pale, 
And why are you so cold.’ 
It had pleas‘d God from the poor wretch 
His only friend to call, 
But God was kind to him, and seon 
In death restor‘d him all. 
i Oe &> = 
A SONG. 
I ne‘er on that lip for a minute have gaz‘d, 
But a thousand temptations beset me, 


And I*ve thought as the dear little rubies you 


rais‘d, 
How delicious ‘twould be—if you'd let ma 
Then be not so angry for what I have done, 
Nor say that you‘ve sworn to forget me ; 
They were buds of temptation too pouting to 
shun, 
And I thought that—you could not but let 
~ me! 
When your lip with a whisper came close te 
my cheek, 
Oh think how bewitching it met me ! 
And plain as the eye of a Venus could speak, 
Your eye seem‘d to say—you would let me) 


Then forgive the transgression, and bid me 
remain ; 
For, in truth, if I go, you'll regret me ; 
Or, oh! let me try the transgression again, 
And Ill do all you wish—-will you let me! 
————EEED 2+ aa 
For the New-York Weekly Museum. 


LINES 


Extempore on a lady‘s weeping at the deceit 
of both sexes through friencship‘s guise. 
Say why, dear maid should sorrow‘s tear, 
Bedew awhile thy lovely face : 
Is it thy friends are insincere, 
And “ fiction’s tale,” in them you trace2- 


And should that tear be fore‘d to flow, 
Let it be shed to mem‘ry dear, 
For those who never prov‘d a foe, 
And now do rest in yon bright sphere. 
Far better shed, for Heroes slain, 
Than for the mean deceitful wile ; 
That oer the mind will strive in vain 
To triumph thro‘ affection‘s smile— 


Then let not thoughts like those disturb, 
Your tranquil moments on the wing, 

And still those wayward passions curb, 
And still coerce that cruel sting. 


I‘m sure your heart was never deign‘d, 
No, nor your mind possess‘d the thought; 
That would your inmate friends give pain, 
Or in their eyes such tears t‘have brought. 
Then hush the sigh, and check the tear, 
That rolls for friends who‘ve prov‘d untrue: 
And may you in the present year, 
Find friendship‘s wreath still wove for you. 


@! may the strongest halo bind, 
And the sweet ties of love entwine 
Her laurel wreath still o‘er thy mind, 
Fer so shall prove this heart ot mine, 
HOLLA. 
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WEEKLY RETROSPECT. 

Papers, two or three days later have been 
received at Philadelphia, from London, by way 
ef Lisbon. Their contents are said to be not 
of avery interesting nature; tho’ it appears 
the latest speak unfavorable of the negociation 
at Ghent. 

Noth ing later from New-Orleans,than what 
we published last week has, as yet, come to 








hand ; as the mails from that city had not ar- 
rived in the usual time at Washington. 

The Orlando privateer of Boston,has sent in 
a brig from Greenock bound to Quebec, laden 
with a valuable cargo of dry goods; and the 
Ino, of Portland, has sent into Boston, the Bri- 
tish ship Hero, of 600 tons, of 14 guns, and 27 
men, from Halifax, bound to Jamaica, with a 
oargo of fish and lumber. 

A privateer of 7 guns, from Nova-Scotia, 
has, within the week past, made prizes of sev- 
eral coasting vessels in the Sound, but it ap- 
pears that 16 volunteers in two boats, from 
Saybrook, has been fortunate enough to re- 
capture two of them that the privateer’s barge 
had taken off that port. In the re-capture one 
man was killed and one wounded On the 
‘part of the enemy, the first licut. of the pri- 
vateer was killed. 

The sloop George Washington, of New-Lon- 
gon, with a load of Salt, was taken last week 

y the Nimrod, and anchored near the Majes- 
tic 74, lying off New-London. This vessel 
was afterwards recaptured in the night, from 
between the Nimrod and the 74, by the intre- 
pidity of a commissioned barge from New- 
London, under the command of capt. Briggs, 
and brought safely into port. 

On Saturday evening, 14th inst. the U. 
States’ frigate President, Commodore Deca- 
tur, armed brigs Venus, antl Mucedonian ; 
and schooner Hollins, went to sea with a fine 
gale from N. W. 

There has lately been discovered an ex- 
tensive and valuable bed of Plaister of Paris, 
about one mile W. of the New City of Glas- 
gow,directly opposite Upper Red-Hook Land- 
ing, on the North River, and only twenty 
miles from the city of Hudson, where it may 
be had at six Dollars per Ton. 
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MARRIED. 

By the rev. Mr. Bourk, Mr. Henry Camer- 
dine, to Miss Margaret Scotland, all of this 
city. 

Mr. William Van Voorhis. to Miss Muria 
Smith, daughter of Mr. Abraham Smith, all of 
this city. 

By the rey. Dr. Milicdoler, Captain Daniel 

















8. Dodge, to Miss Ana M‘Kinsey, both of thig 
city. 

By the rev. Wm. Pavkinson, Mr. Samuel 
Doxy, to Miss Deborul: Daornton. 

By the rev Mr. Fenwick, Mr. Archibald 
Hamiiton, to Miss Mary Ann Brady, only 
dauguter.of Mr. Michael rady,ail of this city, 

By the same, Mg. Edward Brady, merchant, 
to Miss Margaretta M. Faugeres, all of this 
city, 

By the rev. Mr. Kohiman, Mr. Edward Ma- 
gowan, to Miss Mary Philips, both of this city, 

By the right rev. bishop Hobart, Mr. James 
L. Brinkerhoil, to Miss Charlotte Troup, 
daughter of Robert Troup, esq. 


DIED. 


At Bloomingdale Flatts, Dr. Isaac Kip, in 
the 83d year of his age, 

Mrs. Mary Whittingham, relict of the late 
Mr. Isaac Whittingham, aged 35. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Broughten, wife of Mr. Jolin 
Broughten, aged 70 years , 

Mrs. Marie Antoinette Conrirolle Tausia, 
wife of Mr. Mare Desabayi, planter of St Do- 
mingo. - 

Mr. John C. Carpender, late of the U. S 
Navy, aged 33 years. 

At Bloomingale, Mrs. Margaret Depeyster, 
consort of Gerard De Peyster, esq. 

Mr. Henry I. Moore, aged 50. 

Mr. Charles Valentine, in the 32d year of 
his age. 

In London, Mrs. Ann Newby, widow, aged 
7 diducing Sy re matron and eet oe 
city of Lon ing-in-Hospital, hi ‘ 
tinguished by ee star of mind and body, her 
active benevolence and piety In 1803 she re- 
ceived the medal of the Humane Society, for 
extraordinary success in recovering stili-bora 
childsen, the number of whom thus saved by 
her at that time amounted to 500. 
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The city inspector reports the death of 56 
persons, of whom 14 were men, 9 women, 10 
boys, end 3 girls, during the week. ending om 
Saturday last. 

——— 


To the Ladies in Town and Country: 











THOMAS WESTERN & SON, 
Manufacture the improved Patent Upright 
Grand and Square 
PIANO FORTE, 


At their Musical Instrument Store, No- 104, 
Water-street, 2 few doors South of the Tom 
tine Coflee-House, New-York. 
——< @> a 
Organs and Piano Fortes Tuned in Pe 
most correct manner, and on the most Pe * 
principles now in use. They also Repair the 
in the neatest manner on the mest ressone”” 
terme. 
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